The T anting of the Shret> t 

For tnee, Ik not be gone till I plcafe my felfe, 

’Tis like you’ll proue a iolly furly groome. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethee bcnot angrie, 

Kate. I will be angry , what haft thou to doc? . 

Father, be quiet, befhallllay ray leifure. 

Gre . T marriefir,now it begins to workc. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I fce a woman may bemaideafoolc 
Jt Ihe had not. a fpirit to refill, 

pet. They (hall go forward Kate at thy command, 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goc to the bead, reucUanddominetre, 

Carowfe tull mcafure to her maiden-head, * 

Bemadde and merry, or goe hang yourfeluc.$.? 

But for my bonny Kate, (he mull with me.* 

Nay, lookc notbig, norflampe norflare,nor fret, 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owns, 

Shcc is my goods m y chattels, Ihe is my hoofs, 

My hou(ho!d»(luffe, my field my birnc, 

My horfe, my cxe, my aft, my any thing, 

And hcere Ihee Hands, touch her who euer dare. 

He bring mine ad ion-on the proudeft he 

That (lops my way in Padua : Cjrumio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befet with chceucg, 

Relcue thy millrefleifthou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they (hall not touchrhce Kat'-, 
lie Buckler thee againil a Million. Exeunt. P. Ka, 

Bap. Nay.lctthem goc, a couple of quiet ones. 
gre. Went they not quickly, 1 fhauld die with laughing. 

Tra. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like, 

Luc. M illrclle, what’s your opinion ofyour filler ? 

Bian. That being mad her fclfe, (lie’s madly, mated. 

Cjre. I warnnt him Petrucbio is Rated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
Fer to fupplv the places at the table, ( wants 

¥ou know there wantsno mnekets at the fealt ; 

Lucent to you lhall fupplv the Bridegroomes place. 

And 1st Jdifince, t«ke,hcr fillers toome, 
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shill fweete Bianca praftife how to bride it ? 

Bap She lhall Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe, 
f ‘ Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gw. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mailers, and all foule 
-aies:was euer man fo beaten ? was euer manforaied i waseuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire, and they arc com- 
^“ n( , after to warme them : now were notl a litle pot, and foonc 
hot •‘my very lippes might freeze to roy teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofiny mouth, roy heart in my belly, ere I (houldcome by 
a fire to thaw mce , but I with blowing the fire (hall warme my 
felfe : for confidcring the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold : Holla, boa Curtis. 
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Enter Curtis. 


Curt. Who is that calls (© coldly ? 

Cru. A peece of Ice: ifthou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
fny.Jhouldcr to my beele*, wichno greater a run but my head and 
my necke. A fire good far tis. 

Cur. Ismy mailer and his wife commiog Grumio"i 

Gw. Oh 1 Bums I ,and therefore fire, fire, cafton no water. 

Cur. Is Ihe fo ho t a threw as flic’s reported : 

Gw. She was good Curtis before this froll : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and bead; fork hath tam’d my olde 
mallet, and my new millris., and my felfe fellow Curtis.- 
for. Away you three inch foolc, I am no beall. 1 

Qru. Am 1 but three incises ? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire or lhall Icom- 
plaineon thee to oar millris, whofe hand ( Ihe being now at 
Bind) thou lhalt loone fcclc, to thy. cold comfort, for being flow 
tn thy hoc office. 

Cur. 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Cru. A cold world fartis in eutry office but thine, and there- 
fore Ste:doe thy dutie, and haue thyducie, for my Mailer and 
ndltrjs area lmoil frozen to death. 


for. There's fire rcadie, and therefore good Grumio the flewes. 
Cjw. Why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt. 
Cur. Come, you arefofullofconicatching. 
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9™. Why therefore fire, fori hauc caught extreme cold 
Where’s the Cooke., is fuppa rcadic ? she boufc crim’d , rulhes 
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